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Yo bmer words, of anger bors;

Yo thoughts uukind, and deeds wun-
trae

Yo Iecllngs of mlstrust and scorn;
Against your memory we rebel —

We have cutlived vour foolish day;
No longer {n our hearts you dwell—

Bygones! DBvgones! pass awayl

/But, oh, ve joyous smiles and tears,
Endearments fond, and pleasures

t:
Yo hom o} lle's first buddmr ears,
Ye lovcs that seemed too br g to

las
Ye charitics and words of peace,
Affection’s sunshine after rain;
Oh, never lot youar blessings ccase —
nvuonesl Bygones! come againl
—~Charles Mackay.
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uinea’s stamp,
or a' that.

nnnrYny

“The rank is but the
The man's the gowd,

ey

#Give fools their silke, and knaves
their wine,
A man's a man for a' that.

#The man of independent mind,
He looks and laughs at a' that.

“The
Are h

Private Phil Burns, U, 8. A., son
of the people, cheerfully hununing his
favorite snatches of his favorite song,
marched to the front as a “‘common
soldfer''—one of the poor, untitled
rank and file. But, like all men of
Celtic blond, high or lowly, he was
born to rise above his original status,
instinctively as the blackbird soars
toward heaven, as the thrush and lin-
net strain skyward from the nest of
birth, Phil Burns' ascent from ob.
scurity to eminence was a three-
winged {light toward fortune, fame
and happiness Herofc service at a
crisis of battle won him immediate
.martial promotion; the patriotic as.
sociated press of the country simul.
taneously established his mtionnl
fame, and third, fast and best,ecame
his sweetest  guerdon — & bemmnl
yotung gisl's love,

The gri in the case. was Madge,
only child of General ‘Gastonridge, s
born and bred patriclan, a soclal
belle, a famous beauty of sumptuous
brunette style — conservative and
haughty us only Southern girls can
be. Yet, when the general's spoiled
and wilful motherless daughter, in
uplte of paternal. warnings.of 6hard-
ships and peril and imperative official
prohibitidn, followed the protesting
geneul to, the scat of war,.the sick

" and woundéd soldiers to whom she
devoted her service detected no sign
of pride or aversion, but only tender-
est woman pity in het beautiful, high-
bred face. Mauy a brave fellow sank
peacefully into his last dying sleep
holding her soft white hand; many a
so-called reprobate died with his eyes
on her face, sobbing of angels and
Leaven. When the new-made but al-
ready famous Licutenant Burns, coun-
valescent from well-nigh fatal' wounds
took sick-leave passage on the ideati-
cal transport by .which the ailing gan-
oral, considerately recalled Yy the
War Department, returned on tire un-
welcotned furlough, the same touch of
nature, which had harmonized the
girl of soclety with the tragic mien
of the battlefield made her and Phil
Burns kin. Before they met the mar-
tial blood of the general's daughter
had thrilled at her father's accoubt of
the humble, valiant soldier's valor.
Face te face with the simple, self-
respecting, unconsclous'y dignified as

‘plty of seuse and pride o' worth
her rank than a' that.”

“it was hr wontan heart that quick-
engd and cardiac pulsations are no
lets subtly responsive than ‘‘mind
waves," scldom awakening save when
reciprocily has leapt to- spontadeous.
birth! Before the voyage was well
begun the promoted private kncw that
he lovid his guucral's daughtcr n
sight of port the man dctcrm{ncd to
' make the incredible, temphug, sweet-
bittet discow)cry that stripped of an
a:utrary social conseryatism, the
won an of his heart loved h\m! Then
Phil Burns had.a good. qnatter of an
hour with Madge, folléwéd by a-cor-
respondmgly bad quarter of an iour
with himself, .from the totture of
which Ye escaped. by. force of manly
resolution; witk the desperate purpose
of facing the general and-defying the
' {ate of warl”
The forward deck chanced to be de-
- serted, mbmenutily' by all-save. the
invalided vcterw Games -and * smug- 1
glers and*pipes were in session in sa-
loon aitd smoking room, monopohzing
the socisble sides of the ahlp, Under--
. tomed hwman voices nsing in various
voul and anotiofal kes-from the
qnmers ol festivity below. Tumns
" ‘volees—what wers. thesc, conipared
B h thc volces of the deep and ‘the
eloquent silence of the elernal. stars?
Puny, Cransicnt, tmklmg thirigs they’
séemed to Phil Burns in that love-in-
spxre& ixour of revelution even 38 the
ccdes of. mercencry world sceined sndo>
denly mse and® ignoblc, pitted aga ‘Ast
the prinieval ‘law. d!‘supremacy aud
Jominance of inan, per se, monarch of
o ~nmcm.l mnuer. lmmea by the
(sou! wd brain-.of ‘huniaglty, by its
t

well as handsome hero rom the ranks

gold, shibboleth of soclal posmon.
that thelr phantom should-date *o di-
vide human c¢reature (rotu creaturs,
heart fromt heart, man from his com-
plemental woman?

“The man of inde udent miud,
He laughs at a’ that1»

hummed the young vocalist, hy
force of vencrable habit, as hc for-
ward marched toward the general.
Tet the windows ot his soul turned a
wistful appeal rather than of flashing
defiance upon the autocrat of his fate;
and the laugh of its proud heart knew
its own bittcrness.

Perhaps the alert o1l server of Mars
had not been blind to Cupid's siguals
as his juniors had taken for granted,
In any case, he scented approaching
battle as the young soldier adavanced
and braced his heart to resist it. That
his hereulean frame shrined a  leart
was the general's closet skeleton, vo-
ciferously deficd by word of mouth,
while Letrayed by deed with the most
unconscious Ingenuousness,

The discrepancy amused his daughter
and touched the woild, hut the gen.
eral lived on in blissful ignorance that
he hoodwinked and terrificd nobody.
He was a man of powerful physique
and conmumaunding vresence, with a
leconine head of iron gray hair, Jark
eyes flashing with the unquenchea
fires of Immortal youth, and a mili-
tary mioustache which bristled fierce-
ly when its owner’s mood was ag-
gressive, The initiated Madge would
have postponed action, recognizing the
danger signal, but Phil Burns rushed

to his fate,

“General,"* he announced without
preface or apology; “General, I love
your daughter!”

“he night wind sang through the
sails, and sailors chunged watch and
paced the lookout monotonously.

Their footsteps teat a  deafening re-

frain in the general's stunned ears.
The sea took it up.and the winds, and
the mute stars traced it in fire. I
love your davghter, your daaghter,
your daughter!’  Sky, sea, air, all
alike pulsated with the fmpassioned
thythm of audible human heart beats.
Love, all love, only love theilled the
volce of creation. But the general de.
fied the primeval lyric, in allegiance
to Gastonridge pride.

“May I request you to repeat what.’
you were condescending enough to re-
mark, young man?" he inquired, fin-
alle, with scathing irony.

*'With pleasure, general. I reported
—that I love— your daughter.”

“And'a dewced presumptuous, ime
pertinent, intrusive, altogether unpar-
donable report it {s, you shoulder-

.strapped” beggar on ‘horseback," bluff-

ed the generul, working himsel{ into
a passion. “'T consider you guilty of a
breach of faith, sir. You have taken
undue advantage of your position and
of my trugt in you. What is your ex-
cuse for ven'\u-lng upon such an un.
justifled lberty with my daughter's.
name—what fs, your excuse, sir?'

The impetuous voung Celt could be
deliberate when the stake was life or.

death, The repose of the Vere de
Veres is the heritage of courage. He
ran  his hand slowly through the

bright brown :ipples framing his tem.
ples, stared at the scowling gencral
meditatively, with calmly surprised
blue eyes, gave his heavy mustache an
adjusting tug and admired the vamps
of his well-shaped - boots, dispass:on-
ately considering his der's
challenge. But once roused to action,
the young soldier's mcthods were al-
ways decisive. In this case they rout-
ed the general.

My .excuse is—your daughter's love
for me, sir," he explained, simply.

iBah! Bah! Bosh! You conceited,
prese-ning, deluded young jacknapes!'*
sputtered the haughty Gastonridge.

But he was wasting his vocabulary
on the occan air. With a military sa-
lule, his subordinate officer had with-
drawn, Th- general was left the
ficld—but not the victory!

Port was rcached in the, morning,
aud in considua'non of an arrival
“whick a pa.trio!ic populace was pleas-
ed to régard as 4 national ovation,
:the ‘generous general waived his pri-
.vate grieves «cc to crown by his tribute
of social omphmmt the honor greet--
ings to the hero from the ranks, With-
a roy;l-hcnrtedness typical of the
gtnnd old- South, the veteun shared
every lavrel of the hour; and in con-
'sequence the former private foand him.
sell. whirling Washingtonwards, side
by side-with his commander, in a
-raliroad Xing's pnvate car. But the
luxnrlons jouruey was to be no thorn-

iess bed of roses for the recruit to the
‘reaims of® upiulim ‘Even the gen-

efal's geaetositv‘ had its limits. With’

‘inalice prepeuse he remewed the
clutge that 4 noble expediency had in-
tmpted. The proximity of the alert-
und )ladge An her stateroom adjoin-
in; the. main saloon wis.a spark to
‘the g'nupowder of pa!enul assertion.

“Did’ T uldersfand. Vou to inform
me last night, you mllatcd
Atkitis,' »* he-demanded, with sudd
loud-voiced ferodty. Uthat my
‘daughter anthorited you to- avow
‘your impossfble matrimonial preten-
sions?"

“Yes, - geneul." assented, the junior
idol of the hotir with modest bt ‘in-
vlncibk ﬂnums Aluldy establish-

‘Tommy’

of war,.domestle rivalry fn the name
of love, even upon the Gastonridge
hearthstone, 1 a less hopel
causce than heretofore.

“Incredible, sir, i{ncredible! Do you
dare to tell wme that my daughter de-
manded no password from o slinking,
spying, traitorovs intruder within
my private lkes2”

“There was no slinking, no spying,
nu treachery in question, general. And
my password was nature's—lovel'

“Lovel” scorned the man of war-
fare, “‘No daughter of mine, sir, gave
the countersign to any such fool pass
ag—lovel "

Yes, general, begging your pardonl
Love's own sweet countersign — a
kissi®

“Madge, Madgel®® thuadered the in-
censed general, “Present arms, iniss,
and refute this young miscreant to his
impudent face. He insists that yom
want him lor my son-indaw - my
sont-in-law!  Tell hum it's all a mis-
take on his part, my girl, and--con-
sidering his pluck on the ficld of war
~DlI'll let him off~and down —
casvi®

“Dear old paw!™ laughed Madge,
in Southera patios, cmerging from her
fortress and obleying military orders
in the letter if not in the spirit, by
flinging caressing arms about the
general's apoplectic neck; *I'm right
sorry to confess that I just can't get
to oblige you; but—but it {sn't a mis-
take, you seel I warned Phil that
you'd fire all your hombshells at first
but who cares; you dear old darling?
We all know your awfullest cannon
balls are only blank cartridges!®

“But, my darling,” expostulated
conscientious Phil, heroically rushing
to the discomfited general's rescue,
“your father's obhjections are valid
and justified—remember thatl There
is every possibility of mistake for you
—in what all the world will agree in
calling a social mesalliance. You know

_you are of the cluss, while I am dis-

tinctively and typically of the human.
mass—"’

“The” rank is but the guinea's

. stamp **

quoted Madge, who, with the miracu.
lous adaptability of u loving woman,
had mastered lier lover's mental wea-
pons, -and now tursed them against
himself. -

“Ah, but I lack the guineas as well
as the ‘rank,’ more's the pity, dear,*
admitted Phil, sadly, “and, as the
general will tell you, Madge, you
have no conception. of what straiten-
ed finances implve the daily sactrifices:
of luxurious habit, of dainty taste
and dosire—~'

“Gie fools their silks and knaves their
wine, 't

scorned Madge, magniticentiv’

*“But—but will the pride of my Am»
crican princess mot yet regret that,
socially speaking, she has ‘stooped to
conquer?* Soomer or later, perhaps,

"the plain man is fated to cut a sorry

figure in a gentlewoman's eyes, com-
pared with those of leisure and wealth
convenicntly called ‘gentlement® *' he
finished, bitterly,

“The pith o' sense and pridc o' worth
Arce higher rdnks that a' that!"

trilled  Madge, incorrigibly. “Wwel),
Iicutenant Phil, have vou finished for
ever and ever? Because if you haven't,
I shall suspect you of ‘proposing in
haste and repenting af leisure,’ which’
would be a nice record indeed for a
military man of honor, wouldn't it
now, Paw General Gastonridge?”

*I refuse my consent to your mar-

riage!** amnounced the unrelenting
general,
“Then we'll  clopel’  proclaimed

Mudgc, rismg-lke a queen of Sheba
in her Oricntal draperies of subducd
old gold and reds. *'Now, I must ‘bLe
gwine to my ole black mammy,' to
be made lovely for my engagement
dinner!  You have got to clope with
‘ole brack mammy,” too, Phil, If you
were cven to suggést parting matmy
und her ‘bestest 1i* white chile,* you'd
be only ‘poo’ white trash' to us

both forever after!®

“Poor white trash,'' echoed Phil's
thoughts when the laughing Madge

had departed, and the worsted gener-,

al retreated to the smoking room. Wey'
he not but social’ “ttash " indeed, in

‘comparison with the- nch old Gaston-

ridge family? Under. Madge's girlish,
fnvoliw, he kncw. existed a strong
sweet womau mature. Vet ‘belng
what he was by birth and breeding
and material clrcnmshnces, had he

not done-sclfishly to take adehge_

of her susceptible mddm affection?’
Buat the manly heart ‘of" Phil Burns
cried *“Nol" and the beart voice is
ever truthful. Pure and holy natural
sclection is the manifestation of a
igher will than worldly match-mak-
ing drcams off It is the pemnion of
instlnet. not obedicnce to-it, that
brings about fatal human . conmct
with the creative plan of God!:

The :utnumlered, yet. unaurrender-
ing general wmeunwhile.was facing his
domestic Waterloo, Well he knew
that tlic.man chosen by Madge for
hushand’ must be his own- “Hobsol\'s
choice," but Plul “Burns in "the dut-
acter of o Gutonndge by allhncc
AL mmed the illusion o( & dreatn,

goodly to look upon—a young, hardy,
handsome  specimen  of manhood,
scarcely less  cvidently sans peur —
public heroisin notwithstanding—than
lkewise sans reproache, for the cleans
ty and purc carry visfble crcdeutmls,
and the open glance and fresh glow
and inspiring persohal atmosphers of
chaste-lived, moral, high-principled
youth arc never auccessfully counter-
felted by unswvorthy pretenders, nor un.
recognized by the kindred pure of
heart. Nevertheless the general could
not soar instantaneously above the
traditions inherited from venerations
of ancestors born and bred to atl the
closs of prejudices of fortune’s heri-
tage and social prestige, That such
so-called blue blood as ran in his own
veins was too often tained with the
evils that thc red blopd of the masses
escaped — that the glitter of gold was
Ly no means synonymous with the
sterling radiance or moral, manly
merit, and that the law of prcccdcncc
whereby, at cach and cvery function of
his social life the gencral had sat at
the right of his lostess, was but a
tochery of the natural supremacy of
virtuous, honorable, heroic  hutnan
manhood, the general did not denyl
Yet it was no easy thing for him to
put his theorics into practice, and per-
haps he must have failed to attain the
miracle but the transfent resurrece
tion, under the spell of war, of his
youth’s nnworldly ideals. Just for
the patriot hour, while flags we.o
waving attd caunon booming and regi-
tnents of brave men marching to the
front, deater (o the general than gen.
tle birth, than his golden fortune,
than the social autoclacy that were
the inglorious idols of peace was the
soldierly attribute of manly heroism;
and Licutenant Phil Burns had stood
a hero i1t the face of death! Then how
could any wotnan — even a Gaston-
ridge be other than crowned by this
man of honot's love? The general's
fioble capitulation was his defeat as
a worldline b,n. as lie realized later,
his triumph as Cod's fmage, man!
The depot at Washington was
crowded to suffocation. An immense
throng awaited the returning officers.
Bands played and the Stars and
Stripes floated, Political, financial

comed the heroes of the fleld, while-
‘the mob cheered national approval.

;Madee, radiant fin Ser grace of sex
and grand young beauty, stood like
princess royal encircled by. courtiers,
Her posg was regal, her-simple gown
“worn with the air of.a robe of coro-
nutlon. But the queeniiest woman at
heart is wver but queen cotnsortl In-
her mwaiden thoughts, the imperial
‘Mulfge wds hailing Phil Buris as
king.

Suddenly there was a_disturbance in
the throng. A woman was forcing
her wav through it — a shabby little
old woman with thin gray hair and a
plain, worn face, and gloveless hand
clasped before, Her bonnet of rust-
ing mourning, cloquent of long and
impoverished widowhood, her dowdy
black shawl, humble black skirt re-
vealing well«worn shoes, even the pa-
thetie stoop of her frail figure bowed
by the burdens of life, told the com-
mon old story of middle-class strug-
gle and  poverty. Vet her face, in,
spite of igs tears of ecmotion, was
transfigured by supreme glory. As she
etrcrged  from the crowd her arms
strainted .tremulously toward the leu.
tenunt of the distinguished group.

“‘My-boyl ™ she sohbed, rapturonsly,
“My boy! My btoy!®

From the the exquisitely curled and
perfumed attache of one of the foreign
cmbassies .Phil Burus turned sharply.
One appealing look he flashed upon
Madge as he sprang forward — a look
of love's faith, in whose flame .yet
fitckered. potential renunciation! Then
an untnortal light dawned m his Cel-
tic blue eyes—the hght of filial love
and fidelity — as he folded the plam
Iittle woman to his heart,

“Mother!*®* he cricd, bLetween his
kisser  “*dear, dearer, dearest hittle
old mother!

The general and his daugliter start-
ed sumultancouslv, in common dis-
-comfiture. Phil Burns’ mother 24— this
poor, shabby; typical wotnan of the
populace, never by any necromancy of
gold or fashion-to be adapted to the’
patrician Gastonridge moldl  What
was t0.be.done? Upon the irrevocas
ble-action of the present moment hing-
cd Madge's future; since\the Gaston-
ridge line ‘was a line of‘honor, ahid-
ing by his word, The genctal,-as a
gcntlcmm. lifted his hat to the wo-
man and mother, but as.a father ‘he
stood tsldc for Madge's initialive. At

ence her by no glance or word, In the
tense suspense of the moment he turn-
ed hls eyes in an unconsciously- fero-
cxous ‘starc-upon the ‘shoulder-shmg-
ging attache. The dapper and fiip-
pant diplomat's flow of yexsmtga
lmguhhed He adjusted his eycglass
with Vag\«: rg:scntmeut. Why was the

old” warhorse ogling liim so belliger-
ently? After. all, these savage Amerie

cans were a bourg-:oxs sctl

Madge, meantime, was dallying
wnlh the detision which must make
or mar ler life. Useless to say that
no ignoble mtiments tempted  her.

ltg insepauble from the unconsclous

cand social celebrities officlally wai- |

this crisis of her life he would influ. |

’rhe.humun ‘tespect: and sensitive van- |

IT'S AN INVESTMENT

YOUR WINTER'S COAL

Tahould bo salected withoare, 1 should be well sorsensd, 14 should be fres irom cliskoes,

W0OD FOR SUMMER USE—TRY QURS,

P. BURNS & CO.

HNAD OFFIOR
38 KING BAST

snobbishness of dazzled youth, joined
forces with racial pridc and caste tra-
ditions against the nobler ideals of
girlhood's Licart, The pride and pomp
and material glory of the world scem-
ed to her, of a sudden, life's single
reality! From all save the glittezing
gilt and tinsel of convention's stand-
ards she shrank as from barren
dreams. With the humble, the poor,
the sociully obscure, what had she In
comwmon — she, proud, rich, beautiful
‘\Imlgc Gastomidge?  Nothing in.
deed, by acquired habit; but what by
the divine law of nature, making
young learts akin? What ttle of
worth boasted all the gilded baubles
of her Gastonridge birthright compar~
ed with the joy in her woman's heart
because the manly Phil Burns  loved
lier? A sudden tenderness thrilied her
soul looking on Phil's old mother!
Here was the primitive tvpe of moth-
crhood =+ a type she did not know.
Tho vedded beautjes and belles to
sulidin marriage means social leader-
ship, the coquettish matrons of a so-
clety where venerable womanhood s
an anomaly, the selfish young wives
slaying love on the altar of vanity,
the flippant girl brides jilting true
Christinn manhood for mammon, the
unmaterstal mothers of the fashfonable
whirl, resentful of sacrifice and re-
sponsibility and untender in. Reart
and spirit - all these were her famil-
far soclal chaperons, her dead moth-

er's substitutes; but not to one among
as to this humble woman }

thet all,
of the people, was motherhood the
crowst of femiuine lifel A prophetic

tremor  quickened her maiden heast |,
beats; the hulf-sweet, lmlt-sad shldow ;

cast before, of the pain and glory en-
twined at love's meridian — the zen-
ith of woman's lifel

“Oh, Phil,"* she cried, softly, im-
petuously surrendering her soul's di-
vina impulse, ‘“‘aren't you going to
present me to — our — mother?”

"God bless you, Madge," whispered
Phil, ‘Mother—",

But the rest of his specch fell on
ears uoheeding. Woman and woman,
mother and iden, were blendi
heart with heart.

The diplomat attache mistook the
sithation, e divined romiatice; but
taking it for granted that the general
disapproved it, ventured a delicate
hint that the comservatism of old
Europe espoused the paternal side.

"“Your Amecrica, general, is a great
country  socially, he emphasized,
with a disparaging glance of con-
temptuous significance at the plebian
old person in the rusty weeds, when
Madge and Fhil by ghmultaneous im-
pulse had presented the general to

er.

But if lie expected gratitude the con-
descending foreigner was m\pleasant-
1y surprised; The Ameriedn general’
turniced on him like an exploding can-
non, even as he courtcouslv offered
his chivalrous ecscort to the mother
of brave Phil Burns.

“Yes, -sit!™ lie thundered, leading
the way, to the carriage. *My Ameri-
ca.is a great country, socially and
nationallv, And why is it great, sir2.
Not because of its great men, along
or primarily; no, sir! but because it
is the country of noble niothets — of
the pure, carnest, scliish, maternal
women of the people whose virtucs,,
sir, the best and grandest sons of the
great Amcrican Republic but. reflect! "

The disconcerted attache hastily
lifted his hat and retreated in silence.
It was the *eominon soldier's” pl.un
old mother who rose to the occasion,
leaning back against the. luxurious’
cushions lik~ one to the amauner born.

“In the name of your own dear
Jnother, alive or dead,” she said to
thie general, “I thank you, sirl That
a good mother is the first best thing
in the world just stands to naturc.
You aud my son Phil, with your
swords and cannon, may be making
the history of the nation, but it's
the loving lives ot women that is
making history of the nation' s men,'

. ""Auten, mother!** laughed the em-
barrassed licutcnant, flushing furious-
1y.

But,the genecal was bending  to-
'wuds Madge.

“The daughters of the Gnstonndgcs
have always been ladies,” le was
uying. “but it is left to you, Madge,
to imitate shining alien example and
proVe that the ladv may reach. the
loftier. stature
hood." .

“Well!* gasped the azed Misy
Gastonridge, *‘of all ufter routs. the
abject surrenders, the: ig'nommlous de-
feats I ever heard of—"'

Dut the "cneml intemlpted hers

“'On the contrary,1ny, love,’ he cor-
rected, *tit's the case of all round vie-
tory,  attesting'  right's
uchieverent — ‘the triumph of -fail-

uref®* "
And who shall say that: the general

was ‘tot rixht?--Cauaolic World.
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